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A TALE OF THE NORTH COUNTRY
IN THE TIME OF SILAS WRIGHT

IRVING BACHELLER_

GBEN MOLDEN, DRI AND |, DARREL OF THE BLESSED BLEY,
KEEPING UP WITH LIZZI, ETCUETC

SYNOPSIL.

CHAPTER I-Rarton Baynes, orphan,
taken to live with hia uncle, Peatody
ynes, and his Aunt Desl on a fa on
Ltieroad In a neighborhood ealled .

aboyl the year 1828 Barton meets |
m? Dunkelbarg, about his own mge, but
@oclally of & clasn above the Haynenen,
s Inated by the pretty face |
fine clothen

CHAPTER [1-Parten meets  Tovi
Kats, known In the n barhood as t‘h‘!
“Hllent Woman.” Amos Urimshaw, young
of the richest man In the townshi
1 visltar at the Haynes home,
ng Kates talln the fortunes of the twe
leting & bright future for Bar.
death on the gallows for Amoa,
proved for an act of boyish mischief
fton rune away, Intending to make his
with the nhelbergas.  He reaches
village of Canton and* falls Into &
of sxhmustion on  porch. There
Is found by Bllas Wright, Jr. promi-
t man in public affairs, who, knowi
bowy Baynes, takes larten home af-
tor buying him new clothon

T R 2 S
unt v “mnio
wd e wnton and hear Silas

CHAPTER IV-Hilas Wright evinces
much Interest In Bacton, and sends a bhox
A and maguxines (o the Heynes

. The election of Bilas Wright to

the United States senate ls snnounced.

CHAPTER V-When Barton is twslve
sares old hﬁ-n;nn quu; of the gx-
wonderful and mysterious

iwm known as "J:nu," and learns
how, through his fon of that won-
[ | thing Girimshaw | the most pawer-
| and greatly dreaded man in the come
munily, most of the settlers being In his
debt. After m visit 10 the Haynes RMM
Mr. Wright lsaves & nots in & sealed en-
Yelope, which Barton s to read on the
m mzm whan he leaves home (o st |

school,

CHAPTER Vi-Parton s asked to
rive a load to mill arrives safaly, but
u;... snowstorm, unable to see the road,

1 horses get Inte the diteh and &
heael of the wagon Is broken. Unele
wabhody manages to gel together

enough 1o satinfy Orimahaw and obtaln

an extension.
CHAPTER VII-Now In his sixteenth
ear Harton sccompanies “Mr Purvie ™
he hired man, to the postoffics at Can-
ton. On the way they meet & rider, and
threa jJourney together., ‘They are
up by & man with & gun, who makes
& highwayman's demand of “Yeur
money or your Hfe " Purvis runs awsy,
while the stranger draws a pistol, but be.

‘ore he can use it the robber shoots and
lils him. Parton's horse throws him

and runs away. As the murderer bhonds

over the stranger Iarton throws a stone
which he otwerves wounds the thief, who
o8 off at once, but not untll rion
noted that his gun stocrk was broken
1‘ pecullar manner  Search of the
rl: borhood for the robbar Is unavalling
nd the stranger is burted,
CHAPTER VI1I—Barton leaves home to
tiend Michael Hackst's school Amos
imahaw s arrested charged with the |
murder of the stranger.

Aunt Deel gave a gasp and quickty
covervd her mouth with her bhand. |
Unele Peabody chunged eclor as he |
rose fronn his chalr with a strange look |
on his fuce, He swung his big right |
hand in the air s he said ;

“Hy the eternal jumpin’—"

He stopped, pulled down the left!
sleeve of Ws fHannel shirt and walked
to the water pail and drank out of
the dpper,

“Suy, Mr, Grimsthaw, I'm awful sorry |
for ye," sald my uncle as he returned
to his chalr, “but I've alwiys learnt |
this boy to tell the truth sn' the hull
truth. 1 know the danger I'm ol
We're gettin' old. It be hard to
start over wg'ln an’ you can ruln os |
if ye want to an' 'm as seared o' ye
#8 o wmouse In a cst's paw, but this|
boy has got to tell the truth right out !
platn, 1 couldn't muzzie him If 1|
tried—be's too wuch of a man. If
you're seared o' the truth you mus'
know that Amos Is gullty,”

Mr. Grimshaw shook his head with |
anger and beat the foor with the end
of his cane,

“Nobody knows snything o the kind,
Bayoes,” sald Mr. Dunkelberg. “Of
course Amos pever thought o killing
anybody. Me's u harmless kind of a |
boy. 1 know him well and so do you.
Under the clrcumstances Mr, Grim-|
shaw Is afrald that Bart's story will’,
make It diMcult for Amos to prove
his Innocence.”

Uncle Peabody shook his head with
8 look of Armness,

Agnin Grimshaw loughed between
he teoth us he looked at my uncle
In his view every man had his price.

*] see thut I'm the mouse an’ you're
the eat,” he resumed, as that curlous
lsugh rattled In his throat. “Look &'
here, Bayues, Ul tell ye what I'll do,
il cancel the hull mortgnge"

Agnin Uncle Peabody rose from his

chalr with a look In his face which 1
have never forgotten. How his volce
rang out !

“No, sir!™ he shouted so loudly that
we all Jumped to our feet and Aunt
Deel covered her face with her apron
and began to ery. It was like the ex-
plosion of a blast, Then the frage
wents begun falling with a lound erash :

“N(), SIR! YE CANT BUY THE
NAIL ON MY LITTLE FINGER OR

HIS WITH ALL YER MONEY—
DN YoOum

It was like the shout of Israel from
the top of the mountalns, Shep
bounced Into the house with halr on
ond and the chickens enckled and the
old rooster clapped his wings and
crowed with all the power of his lungs.
Bvery mwmber of that litle groop
stood stock still and breathloss,

& 77 7g

‘ |
¥l
Vs

.\
!
f =
. \

?r i

I

1]

Y %
n
ni!

Yy |

x|

Ye Can't Buy the Nall on

“No, Sir!
My Little Finger or His With All
Yer Money—Damgn Youl®

1 trembled with a fear I could not
have defined. Mr. Orimshaw shuffled |
out of the door, his cane rapplng the
foor as If his arm had been stricken
with palsy In a moment.

Mr. Dunkelberg turned to my aunt,
his fuce searlet, and muttered an apol-
ogy for the disturbance and followed |
the money lender,

“Come on, Bart,” Uncle Peabody
enlled cheerfully, s he walked toward
the barnyard. “Let's go an' git In|
them but'nuots™

He pald no attention to our vist
tors—nelther did my aunt, who fol |
lowed us. The two men talked to|
gether n momemt, unhitched thelr
horses, got Into thelr buggles and
drove away, |

“Wal, 'm surprised at Mr. Horace
Dunkelberg tryin' to come It over us|
lke thut—ayes! 1 be” sald Aunt Deel. |

“Wal, T alp't,” sald Uncle Peabody.
“OF" Grimshaw has got him under his
thumb—thant's  what's  the rrm.tu-r,I
You'll findd he's up to his gars In debt
to Grimshaw—prob’ly.”

Ax we followed him toward the
house, he pushing the wheelbarrow
losded with sacks of nuts, he ndded :

“Al last Grimshaw has found some
thin® that he can’t buy an' he's awful
surprised,  Too bad he dido't learn
that lesson long ngo.”

He stopped his wheelbarrow by the
steps and we sat down together on
the edge of the stoop as he added:

1 got mad—they kep' pickin’ on me
so—1"tn sorry, but 1 couldn't help It
We'll start up og'ln somewheres If we
have to. There's & good muny days'
work o me yet

An we carrled the bagd to the attic|
roots 1 thought of the lodestone and
the compass and knew that Mr. Wright
bud foreseen what was likely to hap-
pen.

When we eame down Upcle Pea-
body sald to me:

“I feel sorry, awful sorry, for that|
hay.*

We spent a silent afternoon gather- |
ing apples. After supper we nlnrrd'l
old sledge and my uncle had hard
work to keep us in good countenunce,
We went to bed early and 1 lny long,
bearing the sutumn wind in the popple
leaves and thinking of that great thing
which had grown strong within us,
little by Uttle, In the eandle light

CHAPTER X.

A Party and—My Fourth Perli?

It was a ruloy Sunday. In the
widdle of the afterncon Uncle Pea-
body and 1 had set out In our spring
buggy with the famlly umbrella—a
faded but sacred lmplement, always
carefully dried, after using, and hung
in the clothes press, We were drenched
to the skin ln spite of the umbrella.
It was still raining when we arrived
at the famillar deor In Ashery lane,
Uncle Peabody wouldn't stop.

He hurried away., We ploneers rare-
Iy stopped or even turned out for the
weather,

“*Come In" sald the volee of the
schoolmuster at the door, - *There's
gooed weather under this roof.”

He saw my plight us 1 entered,

*“I'm Uke » shuggy dog that's been
In swimming,” 1 sald,

“Upon my word, boy, we're o lock,” |
remarked the schoolinaster,

1 looked up at him,

“Michael  Henry's  clothes l=gure,
they're Just the thing for you "

1 followed him uwpstalrs, wondering
how It had happeaed that Michael
Henry had clothes,

He took we Inte his reom god

hrought some handsome, soft clothes

out of o proes with shirt, socks and
boots to mnteh

“There, my Inddie buck,” sald he,
“put them on.”

“These will soon dry on me.” T sald.

“Put them on—ye laggard! Michnel
Henry told me to glve them to you
It's the birthdw® night o' little Ruth,
my boy. There's a hig enke with can
dles and chicken ple and jJellled cook-
tes and all the lke o' that, Put them
on. A wel how at the feast would
dampen the whole proceedings.”

I put fhem on and with & great
senwe of rellef and comfort. They
were an ndmirahle At—too perfect for
an necldent, although at the time [
thought only of thelr grandeur as 1
stood surveying myself In the looking
glngs, They were of blue cloth and 1
sw that they went well with my
blond halr and light skin. 1 was put-
ting on my collar and oecktie when
Mr. Hneket returned.

We went below and the table was
very grand with Its grent frosted cake
ond Its eandles, in shiny brass sticks,
and it Jellies and preserves with the
gleam of polished pewter among them,
Mrs, Hacket and all the chlldren, save
Ruth, were waiting for us in the din-
Ing room,

“Naw it down here, all o' yo, with
Michael Henry,” sald the schoolmas-
ter. “The little lndy will be impatient.
't go and get her aud God help us to
muke her remember the day.”

He wus gone @ moment, only, when
he cnme buck with Ruth in lovely
white dress and slippers and gay with
ribhens, and the siiver beads of Mary
on her neck. We clapped our hands
and cheered and, in the excltement of
the moment, John tipped over his
drinking glass and shattered It on
the floor.

“Never mind, my brave lad—no glnss
ever perished In a better cause, God
biesa you ™

We nte and jested and talked, and
the wmound of our Inughter drowned
the ery of the wind In the chimney
and the drumming of the rain upon
the windows,

Nerxt morning my clothes, which had
heen hung by the kitchen stove, were
Onmp and wrinkled, Mr, Hacket came
W my room before 1 had risen,

“Michael Heury would rather see
hisn clothes hanging on a good boy
than on a nall iIn the closet,” sald he
“Sure they give no comfort to the
onll at all”™

“l guess mine are dry now,” 1 an
swered,

“They're wet and heavy, boy. No

|son o' Baldur could keep a light heart

in them, Sure ye'd be as much out
o place as a sunbeam In a cave o
buts. If ye care not for your own
romfort think o' the poor lad in the
green chalr, He's that proud and
leased to see them on ye It would be
4 shame to reject his offer. Bure, If
they were dry yer own garments
would be good enough, God koows,
sut Michael Henry loves the look o
ye In these togs, and then the presi-
lent Is In town."

That evening he discovered a big
staln, bluack as Ink, on my coat and
trousers.  Mr. Hancket expressed the
ipinton that 1t might have come from
the umbrelln, but | am quite sure that
vt had spotted them to save me from
the last homemnde sult 1 ever wore,
save In rough work, and keep Michael
Henry's on my back, In any event 1
wore them no more save at chore time,

Bally enme and went, with the Wills
boy, and guve no heed to me, In her
syes 1 hoad e more substance than
# ghost, It seemed to me, although 1
nught her, often, looking at me. I
ludged that her father had given her
t bod report of us nod had some re-
grets, In splte of my knowledge that
we were right, although they related
nostly to Atnos.

Next afternoon 1 saw Mr. Wright
mnd the president walking back and
forth on the bridge as they talked
logether. A number of men stood In
frout of the blacksmith shop, by the
river shore, wutching them, as 1
passed, on my way to the mill on an
errand.  The two statesmen were In
wosdeloth und whité lnen and beaver
hnta. They stopped as I approached
them,

“Well, partuner, we shall be leaving
in an hour or so,” sald Mr. Wright as
he gave me his band. *You may look
for me here soon after the close of the
waslon, Take care of yourself and go
often to see Mra. Wright and obey
your captain and remewmber me to your
wunt and unecle”

“See that you keep coming, my good
boy,” sald the presldent as he gave me
his bhand, with playful reference, no

doubt, to Mr., Wright's remark that I

was & coming man.

“Bart, I've some wheat to be
thrashed In the barn on the back lot,”
sald the senator as I was leaving
them. “You can do It Saturdays, If
you care to, at a shilling an hour,
Stack the straw out of doors untll

] you've finished, then put It back o the

bay., Winnow the wheat carefully and
sack It and bring It down to the gran-
ary and U'll settle with you whea I
return.*

I remember that & number of men
who worked In Orimshaw's sawmill
were passlng as he spoke.

“Yes, sir,” | answered, wuch eluted
by the prospect of earning wmoney,

The examioation of Amos was set
down for Monday and the people of
the village were stirred and shaken
by wildest rumors regurding the evi

| dence to be adduced. Every day men

and women stopped we In the street
to ask what | knew of the murder. 1
followed the advice of Blshop Per
kins and kept my knowledge to myself,

Baturday came, and whoen the chores
were doue 1 went slone to the graln
barn lu the buck lot of the seastor's
farmwith flall snd measure and broom

and fork and shovel and sacks and my
luncheon, In n pusheart, with all of

which Mers, Wright had provided me. |

It was a lonely plates with woods

on three sides of the fleld and a road
on the other, 1 kept laying down
beds of whent on the barn floor and
beating them out with the flall until
the sun was well over the roof, when
I sat down te eat my luncheon. Then
I swept up the graln and winnowed
out the chaff and Alled one of my
snckn, That done, 1 coverad the floor
ngaln and the thump of the finil ensed
my lonellness until in he middle of
the afternoon two of my schoolmates
come and asked me to go swimming
with them. The river was not forty
rods away and a good trail led to the
swimming hole. It was a warm, bright
day and I was hot and thirsty. The
thought of cool waters and friendly
companionship was too much for me.
I went with them and stayed with
them longer than 1 Intended. I re-
member saying as 1 dressed that 1
should have to work Iate and go with-
oul my supper In ordar to finlsh my
stint,

It was almost dark when I was put-
ting the lnst sack of wheat Into my
enrt, In the gloomy barn and getting
ready to go,

A rustiing In the straw where I
stood stopped me suddenly. 1 heard

stealthy footsteps In the darkness. I

stood my ground and demanded :

“Who's there?"

I saw a form approaching In the
gloom with feet as polseless as o cal’s,
I took a step backward and, seelng
that It was & woman, stopped.

“It's Kate," eame In a hoarse whis-
per as [ recognized her form and staff.

“Itun, boy—they have Just come out
o' the woods. I saw them. They will
take you away. Run™

&he had picked up the flall, and now
she put It In my bands and gave me
a push toward the door. I ran, and
nong too quickly, for 1 had not gone
fifty feet from the barn In the stubble
when I heard them comipg after me,
whoever they were. 1 saw that they

were guining and turned quickly. |
] .
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| Had Time to Raise My Flall and
Bring It Down Upon the Head of
the Leader.

had time to ralse my flall and bring 1t
down upon the head of the leader,
who fell ns I had seen 8 beef fnll uns
der the nx. Another man stopped be-
Youd the reach of my flall and, after
a second’s hesitation, turned and ran
away lo the darkness

1 could hear or se¢ no other motion
In the fleld. 1 turned mo on
down the slope toward the village. In
0 moment 1 saw someone coming out
of the maple grove at the field's end,
Just phead, with a lantern,

Then I heard the wolce of the school-
muster saying :

“Is 1t you, my lad?

“Yeu" I answered, as I came up to
him and Mary, In a conditlon of
breathless excltement.

1 told them of the curious adventure
1 had had,

“Come quick,” sald the schoolmas-
ter. “Let's go back and find the man
in the stubble.”

I remembered that I had struck the
path In my fight Just before stopplng
to swing the flulk The man must have
fullen very near It. Soon we found
where he had been lylog and drops of
fresh blood on the stubble,

“Hush," sald the schoolmaster,

We listened and heard a wagon rat-
tling at & wild pace down the road
toward the river.

“There he goes,” sald Mr, Hacket,
“His companions have carrled him
away, Ye'd be riding in that wagon
now, yerself, my brave lnd, if ye hadn't
‘s’ made a lucky hit with the fall—
God bless ye!™

“What would they ‘s’ done with
me?" 1 nsked.

“Oh, 1 reckon they'd "a' took ye off,
Ind, mnd kep' ye for a year or so until
Amos was out o danger" sald Mr,
Hacket. “Maybe they'd drowned ye In
the river down there an' left yer
clothew on the bank to muke it look
like an honest drownlng. ‘The devil
knows what they'd "' done with ye,
lnddie buck. We'll huve to keep an
eye on ye now, every day until the
trial I8 over—aure we will. Come, we'll
g0 up to the barn and see If Kate Is
there."

Just then we heard the receding
wigon go roaring over the bridge on
Little viver. Mury shuddered with
fright. The schoolmaster reassured us
by saylng :

_“Lon't be afrald. Lhrought my gun

. supplants the howl of the coyote. But

in éane wé'd meel a palnier, Wit The
danger Is past.”

He drew a long plstol from his coat
' pocket and held It In the lght of the
Iantern.
| The loaded cart stood In the middle
of the barn floor, where T had left It
but old Kate had gone, We closed
the barn, drawing the enrt along with
us. When we came into the edge of
the village I began to reflect upon the
strange perfl out of which I had so
luckily escaped. It gave me a heavy
sense of responsibllity and of the
wickedness of men,

I thought of old Kate and her broken
sllence. For once I had heard her
spenk. I eonld feel my flesh tingle
when I thought of her quick words
and her honrse, passionnte whisper,

1 knew, or thought 1 knew, why she
took such eare of me. She was In
lengue with the gnllows and could not
henr to see it cheated of it prey. For
soime reason she hated the Grimshaws,
I had geen the hate In her eyes the
day she dogged nlong behind the old
money lender through the streets of
the village when her pointing finger
had seemed to say to me: “There,
there Is the man who has brought me
to this. He has put these rags upon |
my bnack, this fire In my heart, this
wild look In my eyen, Walt and you
Will see what I will put upon him.”

(Continued next week.) ‘

AKTIQUITY OF
DECORATIVE ART

Strange Sources From Which
. Pigments Used by Modern
Painters Are Derived.

PRESERVATION OF SURFACES.

Crude bui Effective Processes Employ-
ed by the Egyptians and Greeks of
Pliny's Day—Noah Prudently
Waterproofed the Ark.

Whether paint was Invented In an-
swer to 8 heed for & predervatlve or to
meet a desire for beauty s & question
fully ns kpotty as the anclent one uhout
the relative thme of arrival of the
chivken or the egg. It was Invenied,
though, and It serves both purposes
equally ; so whether It In an offspring
of mother necessity or an sdopted son
of beauty rewning forever a disputed

uestlon,

The first men, cowering under the
ferce and glaring suns of the hiblical
couniriess constructed rude huts  of

Creator of F‘ubmnd woid to shelter them. The perishable
Trev'.'on WI‘I‘“ New : nature of these structures cnused rupld

| decuy, and [t Is probuble that the oe
Serial tor This Paper

cupmnt=, secking some artiicinl means
of preservation, hit apon the pigments
Fof the enrth In thelr search. 1t Is per-

An un-Ameriean orator Is knocked haps naturnl o suppose that (1 ws
off a soap-box, bare knuckles gleam | the Instinetr of, preservation that led

in the light of & rising moon in a Jit. | MeN to the search, although the glories
tle eastern town and then— of the sunsets and the besutios of the
riinbow muy huve ereated o desire to
imitate those wonders In thelr own

And then you
are engrossed in | Jwellings
the new werial The earllest record of the applica-
which this news tlon of a preservative to 8 wooden
paper has  ob- | strocture dates from the ark, which
talned from the ' was, according to the Bible, “pitched
pen  of Charles | within snd without.” The pitch wis
Alden Seltzer, au-  triumph of preservation whatever it
thor of some of lacked as a thing of beauty,
the best Amerk | Decorntion applied to bulldings first
can novels of the comes 1o light with aunclent Babylon,
last deende The whose walls were covered with repre

new story Is sentatlons of hunting scenes and of
“The Man Witha combat. These were done In red and
Country.” the method followed whs to paint the
scene on the bricks at the time of
un?'"::;rnddu:o: manufacture, assuring permanence by
his  setting In baking, Strictly speaking, this was
this tale upon not palnting so much ag It was the
the expansive enrliest manifestation of our own fa-
plains of the willar kalsomining,
west. The first Hebrew to mentlon palot-

Ing Is Moses, In the thirty<third chap-
ter of the book of Numbers he In-
structs the Isrnelltes, “When ye have
passed over the Jordan Into the land
of Canann. then shall ye drive out all
the lnhabitunts of the lund from be-
fore you and destroy all their pie-
tures. . . ." .

At Inter perlods the Jews adopted
many customs of the peoples who sues
cesslvely obtalned power over them
and In the apocryphal book of the
Muceabees |s found this allusion to
the art of deforating, “For ns the mas-
ter bullder of a new house must care
for the whole bullding, but he that
undertnketh to set It out and paint It,
must seek out things for the adorning
thereof.”

Although Homer gives credit to a
Greek for the discovery of paint, the
allusions to It In the books of Moses,
| the palnted mummy cases of the Egyp-

| tians and the decornted walls of Baby-
| lon und Thebes fx Its origin at &
period long antecedent to the Greclan
ern. The walls of Thebes were paint-
ed 1,900 years before the coming of
Christ and 998 years before *'Omer
| smote his bloomin' lyre.”

MUCH LIKE DLD-WORLD CITY The Greeks recognized the value of

_— palnt as & preservative and made use

Capital of State of Washington Has | of something nkin to It on thelr ships

Retained Impression Given It by Pliny writes of the mode of boiling
Its Bullders.

wax and painting ships with It after

which, he continues, “nelther the sea,
Those whoshad the naming of moun-

Factory smoke takes the place of
alkall dust and the hum of industry

the characters Seltzer deplets are
just as truly American as the old fa-
vorites, Jefferson Gawne and Fire
brand Trevison

Seltzer's popularity as a writer of
American fiction had (ts inception
with the publication of “The Two
Gun Man" It increased rapidly as
others of his works were produced—
“The Range Riders,” “Triangle
Cupid,” “The Trall to Yesterday,”
*The Boss of the Lasy Y" and om
down to "Firebrand Trevison.” Then
the list of his admirers was made
endless when eguch motion pleture
stars as Willlam 8 Hart, Tom Mix,
Bert Lytell, Jack Gardner and Roy
Btewart began purchasing the rights
to depict his stories in the films.

| Hold fast to that which Is good
Don't sell or trade your Liberty Bonds
uniess Imperative necessity requires
|

mor the wind, nor the sun ean destroy
tnins and.clties of the Northwest chose | the wood thus protected.”
with a lavish hand from the names | The Romang belng essentinlly &
of gods nnd goddesses of mythology, Il'lrllli people, never brought the dee-
and Indian tribes. The Olymple moun~ |""""’" of bulldings to the high p!u‘n.
tnins might well have been those from It had reached with the Greeks. For
which Jove hurled his thunder. Aad | 811 that the rulhs of Pompell show
the sylvan town of Olymplu, the capl- | BARY structures whose mural decora-
tal of the state of Washington, secins tiona are In fair shape today. The
more fitting for the temples of Greece colors used were glaring. A black
than for those of lawmuking of an I'bnck;rmmd was (he usual one and the
Ameriean state, Fotemprcrr el &
With the exception, possibly, of An- low aad blue.
’ . | In the early Christian era the use of
nupolls, Maryland, no state In  the | mosales for churches somewhat sup-
:Ill.utl I‘ln-t t'lmu"ﬂ guch an old-world- planted mursl painting. Sull, during
ppearing hawlet for its capital, 8 | "oy of Justinian the Chureh of
town nlmoest segregnted from the out Saint Sophla was bullt at Constantino-
slde world, At the end of & wonder ple und its wulls were adorued with
fully beautiful waterway. deep-seitod palntings.
In the hills and forests, Olympla hos In modern times the uses of palnt
none of the atmosphere of polities and | o0 e 16 be as numerous as its
blg husiness, myriad shades snd Unts  Palot is
The town s & very siall one. 80| o o0g tn thet its name a8 10 syto-
smnll Indesd that the avergge over 1 pym and for It there is no substitute
lund train would not even hesitate as oo o0 Bread s the staff of life, but
It passed through, Ity water front un- palnt lg the life of the staff,
i recontly, has heen adorded with | Ty oop hinng of the exterior of &
plensure craft, Ashing floets nd enns wooden bullding now except In terms
nery bouts, The flords of Puget sound | of paint coated. Interlors, teo, from
offord unlimited opportunities for Ash palnted walls and statped rul"nllun
lng nnd pleasure excursions down to the lowllest kitchen utenall
Here loggers und lawmnkers have all recelye thelr protective mwriu;:
met In the past to selve the mighty Steel, 80 often assoclated with cement
protilems of leglslation aad lumbering N—Oﬂ'ful‘t'lii. I onluted belore It goes
Here cunnery bonts tied up In winter to give m”'ll“,.‘ﬂ the manufsctured
for overhauling, Here In thme long stone. The huge girders of the sky-
past men trumped (n from Tacoma and scrupers are daubed an ugly but efl-
Seattle with supplies which they could | Lo 0"y o0 dorneath the surface coat
not wrest {rom aature, on thelr backs of black. Perbaps the best exawple
The town clhmhs g short distande in of the Vllll.i. of palnt on steel s found
to the wsurrounding hills from the in the veberable Brooklyn bridge, on
water front, and then stops, The which & gang of paloters Is kept go-
state cnpitol resembles w dignitivd seat ing continumily. It Is scurce possible
of learning In northetn Eurepe; o o think of a single manufactured ar
fuct pearly all Northwest  bulldipges ticie which does not meet paint somes
bonr the stamp of the howme of their where In the course of s construe-
bullder=, the Renndinavikus Beotlish ton. So has palnt grown 1ot the
anid Euglish sottlers, l very marrow of our lves,
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